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To lose my birthright, and a prince's name;
But there's a blessing which he did not mean,
To send me back to love and you again.

Palm. Why was not I a princess for your sake ?
But heaven no more such miracles can make :
And, since that cannot, this must never be;
You shall not lose a crown for love of me.
Live happy, and a nobler choice pursue ;
1 shall complain of fate, but not of you.

Leon, Can you so easily without me live?
Or could you take the counsel, which you give ?
Were you a princess, would you not be true ?
Palm. I would; but cannot merit it from you.
Leon. Did you not merit, as you do, my heart,
tove gives esteem, and then it gives desert.
But if I basely could forget my vow,
Poor helpless innocence, what would you do ?
Palm. In  woods,  and  plains, where  first  my love

began,

There would I live, retired from faithless man :
I'd sit all day within some lonely shade,
Or that close arbour which your hands have made:
I'd search the groves, and every tree, to find
Where you had carved our names upon the rind:
Your hook, your scrip, all that was yours I'd keep,
And lay them by me when I went to sleep.
Thus would I live: And maidens, when I die,
Upon my hearse white true-love-knots should tie;
And thus my tomb should be inscribed above;
Here the forsaken Virgin rests from love.

Leon. Think not that time or fate shall e'er divide
Those hearts, which love and mutual vows have tied*
But we must part; farewell^ my love.
Palm. Till when ?

Leon. Till the next age of hours we meet again.
Meantime, we may,
When near each other we in public stand,